Green Hunting

tds the 9th of May 2002 and as a small party of
1 ‘@Coplc winds its way through the African savannah,
_the tension and anticipation become almost
tangible. The bush is silent except for the distant,
plaintive call of an emerald-spotted wood-dove. The
silence is intermittently broken by the very real and close
crunching of stones and leaf litter underfoot.

This is the Timbavati Private Nature Reserve on the
western border of the famous Kruger National Park
(KNP) and a group of people are slowly stalking an
clephant bull. Amongst them is a hunter, his outfitter,
The

hunter’s eyes glint as he scans the bush. He caught a

the warden of the reserve and a veterinarian.

fleeting glimpse of the bull the day before and he could
hardly believe his good fortune at having been given the
opportunity to test his skill against such a magnificent
animal. The great bull elephants have largely been wiped
out across the continent through excessive, uncontrolled
hunting and ivory poaching. As the authorities are well
aware of how scarce these bulls are the hunter would,
under normal circumstances, not have been allowed to
target such a large tusked individual. Strict hunting
protocols within the Association of Private Nature
Reserves (APNR) seek to minimise the risk of depleting
the elephant population of its big tuskers. However, this
is a hunt with a difference . . .

1t’s the thrill of the chase,
not the kill, that delights the heart

of the hunter. . -
Anonymous

The hunting party creeps downwind of the grey bulk
iew after what feels like many
. The bull’s huge
His

which has now come into v
hours of careful tracking and stalking
head sways from side to side as he feeds peacefully.
tusks are large and sweeping. Mesmerised by the bcaur}'
of this monument, the hunter momentarily forgets his
mission. The heavy whisper of the veterinarian startles
him out of his reveric: ‘We need to get closer than this.”

The hunter is charged with adrenaline; this would have
been the normal shooting range but they now need to
move even closer. When they are within 20 metres of the
unsuspecting bull a nod from the warden and
veterinarian gives the hunter the go-ahead to take careful
aim. The hunter squints as he slowly pulls the trigger.
The immobilising dart explodes from the gun with a near
silent swish and hits the bull’s rump.

The animal registers mild surprise and moves off
through the bush. A smile sweeps across the hunter’s face
as he knows that for the first time he has had the ultimate
hunting experience, but in the process he has sustained
life and not taken it. His experience is not over vet as he
also has a unique opportunity to track and pursue the
bull until the drug takes effect, which could take as long
as 10 minutes,

The hunter slowly follows the fresh leafy imprint left by
the bull. As he moves across the ancient landscape in
pursuit of his quarry, he cannot help feeling a close
affinity to the Bushmen — the ancient San people of

Southern Africa who understood the art of tracking and

the exhilaration and gratitude that
following an animal th

arrow. After some time
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Mac - the Green Hunting Emissary

The hunter approaches the sleeping giant, running his
hand over his thick hide. His left ear reveals a large
V-shaped nick in the lower quarter, and a gentle scoop-
like piece is missing higher up on the same ear. The
hunter moves towards the polished ivory of his

magnificent tusks and looks at the hairline cracks on the

well-worn tips.
He takes up position under the impressive arch of ivory

and numerous photos are taken of him and his sleeping

trophy. Measurements and photos are taken of the tusks resecarch team fits the bull with a Global Positioning
to allow bronze or fibreglass replicas to be made. The System (GPS) satellite collar. The bull is named Mac,
bull’s left tusk measures 156 centimetres in length and after Tony McClellan who donated the collar. This
55 centimetres in circumference, its weight is estimated advanced satellite technology will allow the researchers
to be 50 kilograms. The right tusk is 150,5 centimetres to study the bull’s movements at a resolution which was
in length with a 54-centimetre circumference, weighing not possible in the past. Regular updates on the bull’s
an estimated 48 kilograms. whereabouts will also afford the hunter the opportunity
The warden calls in the ground team which includes of following the progress of his bull in the months to
researchers who will collect data from the bull. Body come. Once the collar has been fitted the rest of the team
measurements are taken, blood samples are collected for withdraws to a safe distance while the hunter delivers the
genetic analysis and tail hair samples antidote under the supervision of the veterinarian. After
are taken for carbon isotope a few minutes the group watch with delight as Mac rocks
analysis to look at short- himself back on to his feet and lumbers off into the bush.
term dietary changes. The hunter smiles broadly as his living trophy moves off
Most importantly, the to continue doing what mature elephant bulls do in their

everyday life — search for food and water and suitable
cows to mate with. Only, from this point in time the
hunter will learn more about the ecology of this

particular animal.
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